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Chaplain to the moſt Honourable 
MARCHIONESS Dowager of LOTHIAN, 
WHO DIED, AUGUST i$h 177% 


IN THE 42 YEAR OF HIS AG KE. 
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- Bleſſ'd is the dear remembrance of the Juſt, 
Their Works, a laſting Monument ſhall raiſe: 
Their Names ſhall triumph over Time and Dult, 
And as they liv'd, they die to JESUS' Praife. 
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HE following Paragraph from the News- paper, 

will ſufficiently explain the occaſion of the Lines 

annexed, When Men of ſuch abilities and wietulnels, as 

{ſeldom appear in this world, are ſuddenly taken out of 

it; it becomes us to improve, as well as to remember 
the ſolemn Providence, 


The Writer of this, well knew and long rever'd the 
Character now no more among us: he had many oppor- 
tunities of ſeeing, and admiring hi; extraordinary Talents, 
having for a conſiderable Time affhited in the Pulpit, 
over which he more particularly preſided. Senfible of 
the Loſs the religious World hath ſuſtained by his depar- 
ture, he cannot with-hold this ſmall Tribute to his Me- 
mory. 


Notwithſtanding this Production was the reſult of one 
thoughtful Day only, and could not wait the delays ne- 
ceſſary for its Perfection, above a Week having elapſed 
before the Writer knew any thing of the Occurence; 
and although from his Diſtance from Town, he is pre— 
cluded from hearing thoſe Things which might have 
been intereſting in his laſt Moments, yet he is certain 
that the Panegyric is juſt, however it is expreſſed, and 


he hopes the Reflections may be ren „ however 
ſuddenly they. were made, 


PEAR AGR AP H. 


N Thurſday, Auguſt the gth, Dr. PrexwEIL at- 
tended at the opening of the Body of a young 
Woman, who died of a Decline in Weſtminſter Infirmary 

the Doctor had very accurately examined the Lungs, 
which were in a highly putrid State, and having of courſe 
handled them, much of the putrid Matter adhered. 
When the Body was to be ſewed up, Dr. PECKWELI, 
held the Parts together, the Surgeon run the Needle into 

his Finger, which introduced ſome of the virus Matter ; 

or in other words, inoculated him with putridity : Dr. 
PzcKWELL, attended little to the Circumitance that Day, 

on Friday he found a Swelling in his Arm, but was fo 
little indiſpoſed, that he preached in the Evening at 
 _» Weſtminſter Chapel: on Sunday Morning, at Two 
o'Clock, he waked in a moſt violent Fever, and imme- 
diately ſent for ſome medical Friends, the Fever bated 
every Effort of the moſt ſkilful Practitioners, and the only 
apparent hope of ſaving a truly valuable Life, was by 
ſacrificing a Limb, it was therefore reſolved to take of 
his Arm,: on Friday Morning, Mr. Bromfield, and Mr. 
Potts attended by Sir Lucas Pepys, Dr. Warren and 


Mr. Young, 


ii 


Mr. Young, met to perform the Operation, but it was 
found that the Mortification had ſo univerſally ſpread 
through the Frame, that no ſucceſs was likely to attend 
amputation, it was therefore abandoned, and on Satur- 
day Afternoon, at Twenty Minutes paſt Three, DIED : 
regetted by Thouſands: a truly, valuable, learned, 
active, and pious Man. 


His Patrimonial Eſtate, raiſed him above looking to 
the great for perferment; yet his Friend Lord Robert 
Manners, particularly requeſted him to accept of the 
Living of Bloxham, in Lincolnſhire. Beſides his nume- 
rous Friends and Hearers, he has left to bemoan his 
Loſs, a Widow, and Two Children, a Son and Daughter, 


He lies buried in the Family Vault, at Chicheſter. 
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The Rev. HENRY PECK WELL, D. D. 


e I write, as I can wiſh or feel, 
Or genius equal to my theme diſplay, 
Not Young's deep lines ſhould greater things reveal 
Nor thine ſuch ſad ones, —melancholy GRAY. 
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Did David weep when Jonathan was ſlain ? 
Lament the warrior that in battle fell, 

Sure Zion's Sons, may tell in plaintive ſtrain, 
Her Son of peace remoy'd, ſhe loy'd ſo well. 


Tis not 


111. 


Tis not a common name we now deplore, 


No trivial ſtroke, nor ſtroke expected this, 
Prekxwz LI great PECKWELL is with us no more ! 


Snatch'd to his Crown, and hurried into bliſs, 


IV. 


Foremoſt he ſtood in his great maſter's cauſe, 
For he had nature's gif ts, and gifts of grace, 
I ruth he enforc'd, and oft would wreſt applauſe, 
From hearts before obdurate, proud, and baſe. 


V. 


Backward my fond imagination flies, 


To ſcenes now vaniſh'd as the morning dream, 
I ſee him ſtand, his roof the azure ſkies, 


The field his temple, and the truth his . 


. 


I ſee the anxious thouſands, flocking round. — 
His graceful image, now methinks I fee, — 
His manly voice, (till ſeems with pow'r to ſound 

„Turn ſinner, turn to him who died for thee; 


Impreſſ'd 


(yg?) 


V. II. 
Impreſſ'd himſelf with the great truths he tau ght, 


Grave were his looks, and earneſt his addreſs, 
His words tho plain with eloquence were fraught, 
Strong to perſuade, and mighty to impreſs. 


VIII. 
He ſounded not the enthuſiaſtic blaſt 


Of empty noiſe, or ignorance profound, 


Nor pleas'd the poliſh'd ears of modiſn caſt, 
With labour'd nothing, and bombaſtic ſound. 


I X. 
No lazy drone, in the dull hackney'd road, 


He learnt not leſſons others pen'd to read; 
Warm ſrom the heart, his nervous doctrine flow'd 


And thro' his hearers hearts their bleſſings ſpread, 


X, 


 Own'd by his Gop, the trickling tear hath borne, 


From many an eye, the witneſs of his pow'r; 
The finner was from death and horror torn, 


And the chear'd mourner bleſſ'd the happy hour. 


Talk'd 


/ 
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X I. 


Talk'd he of Sin, the hideous fiend we ſaw, 
And loath'd the monſter with repentant ſoul, 
Nam'd he the terrors of Gop's broken law, 
Its thunders thro' the conſcience ſeem'd to roll. 


X 11. 


Taught he the richneſs of a ſaviour's love, 
Or told the mercy of a god of grace, 
We felt within the ſoft compaſſion move, 

And ſaw the rapture ſmile in every face. 


X FFII. 
Did he the doctrines of the goſpel tell? 


Or urge the precepts of divine command? 


Conviction ſtruck the wond'ring infidel, 


Obedience fill'd the once rebellious hand. 


X FV. 


Did he for ſorrows ſons and daughters plead ? 
And oft ſor ſuch he lov'd his voice to raiſe, 
Even niggard fouls would try a generous deed, 4 
And the full plate evince the goſpel's praiſe. } 


Tho? 


E 


X No. 


Tho much he knew, not ſupercilious he, 

His walk was gentle, and his temper kind; 
We did the ſcholar, and the chriſtian ſec 

In his expanded heart, and tutor'd mind. 


X V I. 


Tho' well he preach'd, yet not in words alone, 
Did his religion, and his ardour end; 
Long had he been, and was by thouſands known, 
The ſick man's comfort, & the poor man's friend 


VII. 


Aiming to cure, or aid each varied ill, 
By which the ſoul, or body might be pain'd 
The worth of medicine, and the ſurgeon's {kill, 
* With care he ſought, with excellence attain'd. 


Alas 


Dr. PecxwELL, was the chief founder, and princi- 
pal promoter of an uſeful ſociety in London, called the 
Sick Man's Friend; intended for the viſitation and relief 
of the afflicted poor, and for the purpoſe of being ſer- 
viceable to the bodies as well as ſouls of men, he aſſidu- 
ouſly for ſome time paſt ſtudied phyſic, and anatomy. 


X. VIII. 


Alas ! that ſuch a life, and ſuch an aim, 
Should find ſo ſoon, ſo ſuddenly its end, 

Should from diſaſter no exemption claim, 
But its kind views to its own ruin tend. 


XIX. 
Great GOD, how is thy providence diſplay'd : 


How wondrous, how inſcrutable thy ways ? 
One ſmall inciſion by a needle made, 


And in a finger, ends a great man's days. 


x X. 


By thee commiſſion'd, trifles ſhall confound 
The {kill of man, and all his boaſted pow'r, 
An atom ſlay, a point, produce a wound, 
'To cut us down, as dies the blaſted flower. 


XXI. 


So poor Macronious, in his early prime, 

Died of pure grief, and vaniſh'd in his woe, 
So Scipio's ſurfeit thruſt him out of time, 
And Lepidus expir'd, from a bruiſ'd Toe. 


Thou ſayſt 


2 


XXII. 


Thou ſayſt return, and we to duſt return, 
Nor know the means, nor yet ſuſpect how nigk, 
"Tis wiſely hidden, that we might not mourn 
The certain period, but prepare to die. 


N XIII. 


His courſe was finiſh'd, and his race was run, 
The arduous battle, he at length hath fought, 
His faith was kept, and his high prize was won, 
His crowa was ready, for his work was wrought. 


XXIV. 


Now he enjoys, the full, the free reward, 
Far from our bitter world of ſin and woe, 
Dwells in the manſion JESUS, hath prepar'd, 
And looks with pity, down on us below. 


XXV. 


Why ſhould we ſorrow at a friends deceaſe, 

As thoſe who have no hope, no joys to come, 
Death to the ſaint's, a meſſenger of peace, 

A welcome guide to lead the pilgrim home. 


Should 
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XX VI. 


Should we not rather hear th inſtructive rod, 

And unreſerv'd ſubmiſſion to it pay, 

Should we not own the ſovereign hand of Gop, 
Good when it gives, and when it takes away. 


XXVII. 


Should we not rather look beyond the grave, 
Aſpire to yonder world, in hope and faith, 
Where all the ſaints, ſhall full perfection have, 
Beyond the reach of forrow, fin and death. 


XXVII. 


Tis not to duſt eternal, we conſign, 
The mouldering clay, for it again ſhall riſe, 
Shall put on immortality divine, ; 


And ſhare LR. joys beyond the ſkies. 

X IX. 
Ves, gloomy grave, and terrors diſmal king, 
The Lord of Life, ſhall wreſt thy ſpoils away, 


He hath ſubdu'd thy plagues, and drawn thy ſting, 
And he at length ſhall end, thy fullen ſway. 


Yes, 


6 90 


. 


Ves, the loud trump ſhall ſound the tombs ſhall burft 
And yield their dead, to endleſs bliſs or pain ; 

He who firſt form'd our natures out of duſt, 

Can from the duſt collect our frames again. 


X XI. 


Ye trembling ſouls, diſmiſs your laviſh fear, 
Let dread of death, in bondage hold no- more, 

But'follow thoſe you once confider d dear, | 
As far as they have follow'd Cur1sT before. 


XX Ws by 
His ſheep, ſhall never periſn from his hand, 


Unbroken ſhall his covenant remain, 
His word ſhall firmer than all nature ſtand, 
And none ſhall ſeek his face, his love in vain. 


X K 11 1. 


Hail MaxxERS, of nobility poſſeſſ'd, 
Thy heart was noble, and thy friendſhip try'd, 
Wich ſuch a friend, with ſuch a patron bleſſ'd 
Thy PecxweLL roſe, but not to ſloth or pride. 


And 


(10) 


X X XI. V. 


And Lor HrAx's Marchioneſs, to thee is due, 

I.uhe line that gives to virtue, juſt applauſe 
PEcKWELL thy chaplain, did thy judgment ſhew; 

And prove thee friendly to the goſpel cauſe. 


f a 
. 
How few with fortune, or with influence ctown'd; 
The man of zeal, or merit patroniſe, 


Too often gifts the grov'ling wretch ſurround, 
Who meanly flatters, or who baſely lies. 


r 


Alas! what grief, the Wi pow's heart muſt fill ? 
How ſudden, awful, and extreme thy loſs? 
But ah-! diſpute not his almighty will, 
Whodeals: our comforts, and preſcribes our croſs, 


XXX VII. 
Mourn not a much lov'd Huſband's perfe& bliſs, 


Nor your bereavment mourn with griefs excels, - 


Your Gop himſelf the Wipow's huſband is. 
- Himſelf the Father of the Fatherleſs,: | 
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